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able content, then it will fail us when we
need it most. When a man is under
the shadow of a bereavement, he can test
for himself how he has used love. If he
finds that the loving looks and words and
caresses of those that are left to him are a
mere torture to him, then he has used love
wrongly, just as a selfish and agreeable
delight; but if he finds strength and comfort
in the yearning sympathy of friend and
beloved, reassurance in the strength of the
love that is left him, and confidence in the
indestructibility of affection, then he has
used love wisely and purely, loving it for
itself, for its beauty and holiness, and not
only for the warmth and comfort it has
brought him.

So, if we have loved beauty well, have
seen in it a promise of ultimate joy, a sign
of a deliberate intention, a message from a
power that does not send sorrow and
anxiety wantonly, cruelly and indifferently,
an assurance of something that waits to
welcome and bless us, then beauty is not
a mere torturing menace, a heartless and
unkind parading of joy which we cannot
feel, but a faithful pledge of something
secure and everlasting, which will return